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and good ftore of fertile (hems, thathe is become very hote 
and valiant. If Ihad a thoufandfonnes,thcfirft humane prin- 
ciple I would teach them, ftiould be, to forlwearc thinpotali- 
ons, and to addift themfelues to faeke. How now Bardolfc? 

Enter Bardolfe . 

Tar. Thearmy is difeharged all, and gone. 

Eat. Letthem goe, ile through Glofterlhire,and therewill 
I vifit M. Robert Shallow Efquirc , I haue him already tem- 
pring betweene royfingerand my thumb, and ihortly willl 
feale with him,come away. 

Emerthe KmgJVanvike, Kent JThomai duke of Clarence r 
Humphrey of Glouccficr. 

King Now lords, ifGod.doth gtue fucccflefull end, 

T o this debate that bleedeth at ourdoores, 

We w ill our youth l'ead'e on to higher fields. 

And draw nofwords but what are fan&ified:. 

Our nauieis addreft ,our power collefted. 

Our fiibftitutes in abfence wetinuefled. 

And euery thing lies leuell toourwilh. 

Only we want a little perfonal ftrengtht 
Andpawfoys til theferebcls now afoote. 

Come vnderneath the yoke of gouernment. 

War. Both which wedoubtnotjbutyourmaiefty 
Shal foonc enioyv 

King H umphrey my (onne of Glofter, where is thepnnee 
vour brother? 

<7 1*. I thinke hees gonetohunt, mylord,at Winfor. 

King And how accompanied? 

(7/e. I do not know, tnv lord. 

King Is not his brother Thomas of Clarence with him? 

Gloi No,my good ford,he is in prefence here. 

(flar. What would my lordand father? 

Kin Nothing but well to thee Thomas of Clarence, 

How chance thou artnotwith the prince thy brother? 

He loues thee, and thoitdoft neglefthim, Thomas, 

Thou haft a better placeitthis affeftion 


Henrjjbe fourth • 


Then all thy brothers, cherrilb it my boy* 

And noble offices thou maift cffeft 
Of mediation after I am dead, 

Betweene his greatnefle and thy other brethren: 

Therefore omit him not, blunt not his loue. 

Nor loo/e the good aduantage of his grace, 

By feemingcold,or careleflcofhis will, 

For he is gracious if he be obferu’de. 

He hath a tcare forpittic,and a hand, 

Open as day for meeting charitie, 

Y et notwithftatrding being incenft,he is flint. 

As humorous as winter, and as fodaine 
Asflawes congealed in the Ipring of day: 

His temper therefore mud be well obferu’d, * 

Chide him for faults, and do it rcuerently. 

When you perceiue his bloud inclind to mirth: 

But being moody.giuc him time and fcopc, 

T ill that his paffions, like a whale on ground 
Confound themfelues with working, learnethis Thomas* 
And thou fhaltproue a flielter to thy friends, 

A hoopeof gold to binde thy brothers in. 

That the vnited velTell of their bloud, 

( Mingled with venome of fuggeftion, 

As force perforce,thc age will powrc it in,) 

Shall neuer leake,though it doe worke as ftrotig, 

As Aconitum,or ralh gunpowder. 
fla. I fhall oblerue him with all care and loue. 

King Why art thou not at Winfore with him Thomas? 
Tho. He is not there to day, he dines in London, 

King And how accompanied? 

Tho. With Poines.and other his continuall Followers. 
King 'M bft fubieft isthe fatteft loyle to weeds. 

And he, the noble image of my youth, 

Isouerfpread with them, therefore mv griefe 
Stretches it felfc beyond the howrc of death: 

The bloud weepes from my heart when I do Chape, 
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